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<uredly, “it's not falr.

tinued Lefever.

“Calnbasas
‘wires from there cut, too—they had to

igel o ulessage through.
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NAN MORGAN AND DE SPAIN DISCOVER THEMSELVES TO
BE IN DESPERATE STRAITS WITH REGARD TO THE
GAP GANG—THE GIRL FINDS HERSELF IN

I GRAVE DANGER

Henry de Bpain, general manager of the stagecoach line running
from Thiet River to Sieepy Cat, n raflroad division point In the Rocky
mountains, is fighting n band of ‘cattle thieves and gunmen lving In
Morgan gap, a fertite valley twenty miles from Sleepy Cat and near
Calabasas, where the coach horses are changed. De Spaln has killed
two of the gnng and has been serionsly wounded. Pretty Nan Morgan,

mlece of the gung leader, and De

Spain are secretly In love., When

her uncle find this out he tnkes steps to marey her to Gale Morgan, &
cousin, who Is a bad wan in every way.

CHAPTER XIX—Continued.
—13—
*No," retorted De Spain good-nn-
And some day,
Duke, you'll be the first to say so. You
woa't shake hands with me now, 1
&mow, ‘50 I'll go. But the, day will

<ome when you will.”

He covered his revolver with his left
®and, and repluced it under his coat.

The fat man who had been leaning pa-

tenlly against a barber's chair ten

feet from the disputants, stepped for-

ward again lightly as u cat. “Heory,”

Be exclnimed, in n low but urgent tone,

fiis band extended, “just a minute,

There's a long-distance telephone call
ou the wire for youn."
the office door.

He pointed to
“Take the first hooth,
#lenry. Hello, Duke," he nilded, greet-

dng Morgan with an extended hand, ns
Ve Spain walked back,
amking it, old man?"

“How are you

Duke Morgan grunted,
“Sorry to interrupt your talk,” con-
“But the barns at

‘He Covered His Revolver With His

Left I_'!ll'ld.

are  burning—telephone
pick up the Thief River trunk line to
Mukes 1t bad,
doesn’'t 117" Lefever pulled n wry
face. “Duke, there's gomebody yet
around Calabasus thut needs hanglng,
fan't there? Yes”

CHAPTER XX.
Gale Persists.

When within an hour De Spain
Jolned Nan, tense with suspense and
anxiety, at the hospital, she tried hupd
%0 read his news in his face,

“Have you seen hlm?" she asked

.angerly. De Bpaln nodded. “What
«does he say?"

“Nothing very reasonable,”

Hee face fell. “I knew he wouldn't,

“Tell me all about it, Henry—every-
thing."

She listened keenly to each word. De

u gave her n pretty nccurnte re-
<ital of the interview, and Nan's appre-
Bension grew with her hearing of It

~ kpew it she repeated with con-
wietlon. “I know him better than you
@&now him. What shall we do?"

De Bpaln took both her hands. He
Seld them against his breast nnd stood
fnoking into her eyes, When ho re-
garded her In such a way her doubts
and fears seeried mean and trivial. He
apoke only one word, but there was a
sworld of coofidence In his tone:
“-Etick."

She arched her brows as she re-
+mraed his gnze, and with a little trou-
®led laugh drew closer, “Btick, Nan,”
fhe repeated. “It willl come out all
might” ;

Bhe paused 8 moment. "How can you
know?" (A

“I know hecause It's got to. I talked
¢ all over with my beat friend In Medl-
«lne Bdnd, the other day."

“Who, Henry?" ‘

“Whispering Bmith. He laughed nt
-your uncle's opposing us, He sald If
~ouf Gncle only knew It, It's the best
whing that could happen for him, And
e sald If all the marringes opposed
@y old folks had been stopped, there
weoldn't: be young folks enough left
fo milk the cows,”

“Heary, what is this report.about the

| Alsbasus barns burning?” . |

*The old Number Ono bam Is gone
wsome of the old sages, We didn't
any: hotses, and the other barns
all right, Bome otlrwrllcmbnt:-.
. | m m ( 0 DA (]
‘all rounded up after a

i Then, some fine day,

¢ bight to Cola-

260 the story of the fire,
swathed In bandages, made
ut aceusiog the common

enemy. No witnesses could be found
to throw any more light on the inquiry
than the barn boss himself. And De
Spain made only a pretense of a formal
investigation. 1f he hud had any
doubts ahout the origin of the fire they
would have been resolved by an anony-
mous scrawl, sent through the mall,
promising more If he didn’t get out of
the country.

Dut instead of getting out of the
country, De Spaln continued ns a mat-
ter of energetic policy to get Into It
He rode the deserts stripped, so to say,
for action and walked the streets of
Sleapy Cat welcoming every chance to
meet men from Music mountain or the
sloks, It wns on Nan that the rveal
hardships of the situation fell, and
Nan, who had to bear them alone and
almost unaided,

IDuke eame home a day or two later
without a word for Nan concerning his
encounter with De Spaln. He was
shorter in the grain than ever, crustier
to everyone than she had ever known
him—and toward Nan herself flercely
resentful.  Sassoon was In hls com-
pany a great deal, and Nan knew of
ald that Sassoon was a bad symptom.
I:é:lo. too, eame often, and the thiree
were much together. In some way,
Nun felt that she herself was in part
the subjoect of their tulks, but no Infor-
mation concerning them eould she ever
got,

One morning she sat on the porch
sewlig when Gale rode up. He asked
for her uncle.
hud  gone to Culubasas,

Gale an-

nounced he was bound for l,':tlulrnsus|

himself, and dismounted near Nan.
professedly to clnch his saddle, He
fussed with the straps for a minute,
trying to enguge Nun In the interval,
without success, In conversation. “Look
here, Nan,” he sald at length, studious-
ly amiable, “don't you think you're
pretty hard on me, lately 7

“No, 1 don't,” she answered. *“If

{ Uncle Duke didn't make me, I'd never

look at you, or speak to you—or live
in the sume mountaing with you."

for you ns much as I do, nnd gets out
of putience once in o while, just be-
couse he loves n girl the way a red-
blooded man can’t help loving her, she
ought to hold It aganinst him forever,
Think she ought to, Nun?" he demand-
ed after o pause, She was sewing and
kept sllence,

"I think,” she responded, showing
her aversion in every syllable, “before
# maop beging to talk red-blood rot, he
ought to find out whether the girl eares
for him, or just loathes the sight of
him," 2

He regarded her fixedly, Paying no
uttention to him, but bending In the
sunshine over her sewing, her hand fiy-
Ing with the needle, her masses of
brown halr sweeping back around her
pink ears and curling in stray ringlets
that the wind danced with while she
worked, she Inflamed her brawny cous-
In's ardor afresh. “You used to care
for me, Nan, You cun't deny that."
Her sllence was irrltating. “Can you?"!
he demanded. “Come, put up your
work and talk it out, 1 didn't use to
have to conx you for u word and n
amile. What's come over you?"

“Nothing has come over me, Gale, [
did use to llke you—when I first came
back from school. You seemed so big
and fine then, and were 8o nice to me.
I did llke you."

“Why didn't you keep on liking me?"

Nan made no apswer. Her cousin
persisted. “You used to talk about
thinking the world of me,” she sald at
last; “then I saw you one Frontler day,
riding around Bleepy Cat with a car
ringe full of women."

QGale burst Into n huge 1nugh. Nan's
fuce finshed. She bent over her work.
“Oh, that's what's the matter with you,
Is 1t?" he demanded jocularly. “You
never mentloned thot before,”

“That Isn'j the only thing," she con-
tinued pftera pause.

“Why, that was just some Frontier
day fun, Nan. A man's got to be a lit-
tlo bit of a sport once in a while, hasn't
he? *

“Not If he likes me."” Bhe spoke with
an ominous distinctness, but under her
breath, He caught her words and
Inughed again. “Pshaw, I didn't think
you'd get Jenlous over a little thing
like that, Nen. When there's a cele
 bration on In town, everyhody's friend-
Iy with everybody elsg. If you lay a
little thing llke that up agninst me,
where would the rest of the men get
off?! Your strawberry-faced Medicine
Bend friend is celebrating In town
most of the time,”

Her face turned white, “What a
falsehood !” she exclalmed hotly. Look-

Ing at her, sutisfied, he lnughed whole-
heartedly again, Bhe rose, furlous,
“It's 0 falsehood," sho repented, “and
I know It."

“I suppose,” retorted Gale, regarding
her jocosely, “you nsked him about 1t,"

He had never seen her 8o angry. Bhe
Mtamped ber foot. “How dare you say
such n thing! One of those wotnen
wan at the hospitnl—ahe Is there yet,

and she is going to dio thers. Bbe told

'.’ -,'.'_ N

Bonita told him Duke |

“I don't think when u fellow cares |
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Cncle Duke's aurse (he mea they knew. | went 89 breakfast De Spain jolacd | the desert to @0 with my seading for
and whom'they didn't kmow, st that ber befere she had Gnished, and when [pon. And 1 add this beranse [ know
place. And Heury do Spain, when he they left the dialag room she explained [ you want to hear M: he says bo
heard this miserable creature had beea why she had disappointed him the day | esuldn’t complain of your werk, be-
{taken o the hospital, and Dector | before. He heard the story with mis- | cause you mever do any.”

Torpy sald she could never get well, | givings. “That man" persisted Bull, ™
told the sister to take care of her and "mnmmmumuumnmmwmu
lﬁﬂo“uhh—.hm.‘l&'kﬂmhuhmmmmdmm
nmmmhmw-muuu—mmummmm-u
Band and weat to school with her there | bound tighter every day by invisible || go
m&wn“m-ﬂ.ﬂu&hh&uﬁ-h«mm “Hle must be some tank, Ball™
hu'ut-nh-m-;“nu!mm You sre too fearless,| +“Apd I don't hide it, Mr. de Spaln.”
de Spain, you contemptible falsifier. Nan." he added, with apprehension re-| “You'd have to erawl under Musie
Gale laughed surdonleally. “That’s | flected In the expression of his face, n to do that. What [ want te
right. ll{:nnmnuﬂsueumhr “I'll tell you what I wish you'd do, and ﬂ"' do you like your job"T
dmh. M?attohhmlmltmuumﬂmdnll-'h On this point it was impossible to
“And she has other good stories, too, Bhe made light of his fears, twisting

E

ought
smayed. “Most of them about you
and your fine friends in town. She told
the nurse it's you who ought to be pay-
ing her bills till she dies.”

£
g

“No, no, Nan—
let De Spain take care of his own. Be
a sport yourself, girlle, right now.” He
stepped nearer her. Nan retreated.
“Kiss and mnke up,” he exclaimed with
a lnugh. But she knew he was angry,
and knew what to guard agninst. Stlll
laughing, he sprang toward her and
tried to catch her arm.

“Don’t touch me!" she crled, jump-
ing away with her hand In her blouse,

“You lttle vizen,” he exeluimed with
an oath, “what have you got there?”
But he halted at her gesture, and Non,
panting, stood her ground,

“Kecp awny " she cried,

“Where did you get that knife?”
thundered Gale,

“From one who showed me how to
use it on a cownrd!"”

He affected amusement and tried to
pass the Incident off 0s 0 joke. But
his dissimulation was more dnngerous,
she knew, than his bruality, and he
left her the prey to miore than one
alarm mnd the renewed resolve never
to be taken off her guard. That night
he came back, He told her uncle,
glancing admiringly at Nan as he re-
counted the story, how she had stood
her ground agalost him in the morn-
ing.

Nor did Nan lke the way her uncle
acted while he listened—and after-
ward, He talked n good deal about
tiale and the wny she was treating
her cousin,. When Nan declared she
never would have anything to do with
| him, her uncie told her with disconcerts
Ing bluntness to get all that out of her
heud, for she was going to marry him,
\When she protested she never wounld,
Duke told her, with many harsh onths,
that she should never marry De Spaln
even if he had to kill him or get killed
to stop it, and that if she had noy
sense she would get ready to marry
her consin peaceably, ndding, that if
she didn't have sense, he would see
himself it was provided for her,

His threats left Nan aghast, For two
days she thought them all over, Then
{she dressed to go to town. On her
{ way to the barn her uncle intereepted
[ hor “Where you going?"

"To Sleepy Cut,” roturned Nan, re-
garding him coliectedly,
“No, you're not,”

bluntly,

Nan looked at him in sllence. *1
don't wunt you running to. town any
more to meet De Spain,” added Duke,
without any attemipt to soften his In-
Junetion,

"But I've got to go to town once in
n while, whether I meet Henry de
Spnin or not, Uncle Duke,"”

“What do you have to go for?"

“Why, for mail, supplics—every-
thing."

"Pardaloe ean nttend to all that.”

Nan shook her head, “Whether he
cean or not, I'm not golng to be cut off
from golng to Sleepy Cat, Unecle Duke
—nor from seelng Henry de Spain.”

“Menning to say you won't obey,
eh?"

“When 1'm going to marry n man It
isn't right to forbld me secing him.”

“You're not going to marry him;
vou're golng to marry Gole, and the
quicker you make up your mind to it
the better,"

"You might hetter tell me I am going
to marry Bull Page—I would marry
him first. I will never marry Gale
Morgan In the living world, and I've
told you so more than once.”

He regarded his nlece a moment
wrathfully .and, without replying,
walked back to the house. Nan, upset
but resolute, went on to the barn and
nsked Pardaloe to saddle her pony,
Pardnloe shuffed around In an obliging

he announced

“Keep Away!” Bhe Cried.

wny, but nt the end of some evasion
admitted he had orders hot to do It
Nuan flamed at the Information, Bhe
disliked Pardaloe anywny, not for any
reason she eould assign beyond the
fact that he hnd once been o chum of
Gnle's, But she was too high-spirited
to dispute with him, and returned to
the house pink with Indignation, Go-
Ing stralght to her uncle, she protested
nguinst such trranny, Duke was in-
sensible allke to her plens and her
threats, '

But next morning Nan was up at
three o'clock, Bhe made her way Into
the barn hefore n woul was stirring,
and at doybreak wus well on her way

Bpaln's office from the bospital and
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" continued Nan un-

| 8pain took refuge in riding,

to Sleepy Cat, Bhe telephoned to De J

his right hand till it was helpless In
her two hapds and laughing at him.

“How do you know 1 won't do It?”

“Because I've asked you before, This |
Is It: Murry me, now, here, today, and |
don’t take any more chances out there.” |

“But, Henry," protested Nan, “I can't |
murry you now and just run away from |
poor Uncle Duke. If you will just be |
patient, I'Il bring him around to our |
shle”

“Never, Nan.”

“Don’t be so sure, 1 know him bet- |
ter thun you do, and when he comes |
for anybody, he comes all at once.
Why, it's funoy Hency. Now that I'm
plexing up covrage, you're losing it!"

He shook his head, *1 don't like
the way things are going.” |

“Denrie," she urged, “should I be any
safer at home if 1 were your wife, thun
I am a8 your sweetheart. I don’t want
to start a horrible family war by run-

ning away, and that Is Just what I cer-

talnly should de." {

De Spaln wus unconvinced, But ap-
prehenslon §s short-lived in young |
hearts. The sun shoue, the sky spread |
a speckless blue over desert and moun- |
taln, the day went to their castles and
dreams. In o retired corner of the
cool dining room at the Mountaln
house, they lingered together over n |
long-drawn-out dinner. The better-in- |
formed guests by nsldes Indleated thelr
presence to others. They descrlhml‘
them as the hardy couple who had first |
met in a stiff Frontler day rifle mateh,
which the girl had won. Her defented
rival—the man now most regarded and
feared In the mountaln country—was
the man with the reticent mouth, mild
cyes, curious birthmark, and with the
two little, perplexed wrinkles visible
most of the time just hetween his dark
eyebrows, the man listening intently
to every sylluble that fell from the lips
of the trimly hloused, aetive girl oppo-
site him, leaning forward in her eager-
ness (o tell him things, Her Jacket
hung over the buck of her chair, and
she herself was referred to by the
wore fanciful a8 queen of the outlaw
camp at Musie mountain,

The two were secn together that day
tibout town by many, for the story of
thelr courtship was still velled In mys-
tery and afforded ground for the |
widest speculition, while that of thelir
dittteulties, nnd such partienlars as De |
Spain's fruitless efforts to conelllate |
Duke Morgun and Duke's open thrents
tgalnst De Spain's life were widely |
known. All these detalls made the |
movement awd the fate of the young |
couple the object of keenly curlogs |
comiment,

In the late afternoon the two rode
almost the whole length of Maln street
together on their way to the river
bridge. Everyone knew the horseflesh
they  bestrode—none  cleaner-limbed,
hardler or faster in the high country.
Those that watched them amble slow-
Iy past, lnughing and talklng, Intent
only on each other, erect, polsed and
motionless, as If molded to thelr sad-
dles, often spoke of having seen Nan
and her lover that day. It was a long
time before they were seen riding
down Muln street together ngaln,

CHAPTER XXI.
De $pain Worries.

They parted that evenlng under the
shadow of Musle mountain, ngreed to
meet in Calubasas just as soon as Nan
could get away, She hoped, she told
him, to bring good news, De Spain
arranged his business to walt at Cala-
busas for her, and was there, after
two days, doing little but walting and
listening to McAlpin's stories about
the fire nnd surmises as to strange
men that lurked in and about the
place, But De Spalo, knowing Jeftries
was making an Independent {nvestl-
gatlon into the nffalr, yuve no heed to
McAlpin's suspicions,

To get away from the barn bhoss, De
The sea~
son wns drowing on toward winter,
nnd raln clouds drifting at Intervals
down from the mountains made the
saddle a less dependable escape from
the monotony of Calubasas, Beveral
days passed with no sight of Nan
and no word from her, De Spain, us
the hours and days went by, scanned
the horizon with Inerensing sollcitude.
When he woke on the sixth morning,
lie was resolved to send a scout Into
the gap to learn what he could of the
situntion, The long silence, De Spain
knew, portended nothing good, He
sent to the stnble for Bull Page.

The shambling burnman, summoned
grufy by McAlpin, hesitited as he ap-
peared at the office door and seemed
to regard the situntion with susplicion.
He looked at De Bpaln tentatively, ns
It ready elther for the discharge with
which he wans dally threntened or for
n renewnl of his earller, friendly rela-
tions with the man who had been
queer enough to mnke a place for him.
De Bpain set Bull down before him
In the stuffy little office,

‘Bull” he began with apparent
fronkness, I want to know how you
llke your Job"

Wiping his mouth guardedly with
his hand to play for time and as an
introduction to a carefully worded re-
ply, Bull parried, “Mr. de Spain, I
want to ask you just one question.”

“Go ahead, Bull”

Bull plunged promptly Into the sus-
plelon uppermost In his mind, “Has
that sint-cyed, flat-headed, sun-sapped
snenk of n Beotchman been complnin-
Ing of my work? That, Mr. de Spain,”
emphasized Bull, leaning forward, “is
what I want to know first—Is It o falr
question?”

“Bull," returned Do Bpaln with
corresponding und ceremonial empha-
sis, “It I8 o fulr question hetween man
ood man. I ndmit It; It is a falr ques.
tion, And I answer, no, Bull,
pia bas bod nodiog on the face of

F

b b

He Looked at De Spain Tentatively.

Interposeld the latter, cutting Bull's
ramblings short, “dreop it, Bull, T want

| you to do something for me, and I'll

pay for It”

Bull, with n polsied smile amd na
deep, quavering uote of gratitude, put
up his shaky hand. *Soy what. That's
ull. T've been pald.”

“You know you're a sot, Bull,”

Bull nodded, *“I know it."

“A disgrace to the Mnker whose
imnge you were made In,”

Bull started, but see¢med, on reflece
tion, to eonsider this a point on which
he need not commit himself,

“Still, T belleve there's g mun in you
yor,  Something, at any rate, you
coulidn't completely kil with whizky,
Bull—what ?"

De Spain, learning that Nan
needs him desperately, decides
to take some big chances to save
There's a big development

her.
of the story in the next install-
ment,

(TO BE CONTINUED,)
OAK IS A NORTHERN TREE

None of That Species to Be Found In
Africa, Nor In South America or
Australasia.

The onk famlly has heen mentloned
ns a northern type of trees that has
sent extensions southward, as, with

| severnl hundred specles known, there

are none in Afriea south of the Medi-
terrdhenn region, nor In southern
South American or Australasin, A re-
markable varlety of forms in Mexico
has been revealed by the recent stu-
dles reported by Prof. Willlam Tre-
lease to the National Academy of Sel-
ences. Instend of two principal di-
vislons of American onks, Professor
Trelease finds three—Leucobalanus,
the white onks, Erythrobalanus, the
red or black onks, and Protobalanus, a
probably more anclent type with Inter-
medinte charncteristics; and the total
of Amerlean species Includes 170 of
white onks, 179 of red, and only 4 of
Protobalanus. With n total of 248 spe-
cles, Mexico has 121 of white oaks,
125 of red, and 2 of Protobalanus.
The T1 specles In the United States
Include 43 of white onks, 20 of red,
and 2 of Protobnlanus, and Central
Amerien has 20 specles of white and
85 of red onks; but South America has
only 4 specles of red onks; and a sin-
gle specles of white onks Is all that ia
known In the West Indles. About 150
specles of Amerlean oaks have been
traced In Cretnceous and Tertlary fos-
slls, Professor Treleuse thinks the
American onks now existing—diverse
ns they are—may have nll descended
from n single lnte Tertlary type, and
that they have developed without di-
rect connection with Europenn oaks.

Olntment ad Diet for Rheumat=m,

For ncute articular rheumatlsm tha
following treatment I8 redommended
by a writer In the Medical Adviser,
quoted by the Medical Record: An
olntment made of four drams each of
Ichthyol, methyl salicylatg and oll of
turpentine, mixed with four ounces of
Innolin, I8 applled to the affected
Joints and covered with ecotton and
olled sllk, The patlent Is put to bed
in flannel nightelothes and - botween
blankets for absolute rest,

His dlet must he liquid, preferahly
milk, together with frult julces and
plenty of water, Elimination' through
bowels, skin and kidneys must be at-
tended to carefully. At the beginning
of the trentment n dose of calomel and
biearbonate of sodn I given and fols
lowed nfter four hours by Rochelle
snits or n seldlitz powder, Rhubard
and soda may be ;lm: to ndvantage
untll the tonguge Is clean, Throughout
convnlescence the patient must abstalg
from all animal foods and aleohol,

The Farmer and Hia Food,
Good food, well cooked, makes het-
ter men And women. The farmer
should have the best thing there is go-
ing on his table; nlso he genersily
does,

Interested.

*Is your hoy Josh Interested in his
studies?” “Yep," replied Farmer Curne
tossel, "Every once In a whilo he
picks up n book an' looks It over an'

McAl- |snys l:a wishos he knew what it's all
ubgudy
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DEACON CONFESSES
MANY BOMB PLOTS

Federal Officers and Detectives
Nail Church Official by Means
of Diotagraph.

Knoxville, Tenn.—Deucons are not |’

always angela. This wus proved In
the case of W, 8. Clark, who cuvn-
fessed to dynamiting the Federnl Dye
and Chemical corporution at Kingsport
last May, killing one man and wounds

| Ing several,

Clark also plotted to destroy the
remainder of ‘the plant, to blow up the
Panama ennal, to wreck a bridge and

Dynamited a Dye and Chemical Plant.

troop troing nt Lendon and do other
tlnmage.

Federal officers and detectives who
haid Installed a dictagraph In o hotel
room where he was conspiring with o
government secret serviee ngent from
Memphis, heard hlm assure the ngent
that, belog o dencon In a church and
having boosted the sale of Liberty Loan
bonds fn his community, he, Clark,
would never be suspected of wrongdo-
ing.

Counsel for Clark and relatives nmil
friends say he was never near the
Kingsport plant and s sufferlng from
insanity.

Officers charge he onee attemptod
to blow up the Johns Hopking hospital
ut Bultlmore,

The gecret service agent says Clark
deslared he had n confederate In the
Kingsport plant and, with the knowl-
eidge suppled by the explosives com-
prny, could install his bombis In the
plant, lay wires out n safe distunce
from the econfederate, nnd, upon a sig
nal from the pal, which he would
enteh with a pale of spyglnsses, tonch
n button and blow up the works., The
government agent had won the contl
dence of Clark and entlced him into
the trap nt the hotel,

SAVES ROLL BY PREMONITION

Kansas City Woman Returnas for $2,500
and Finds a Burglar In
the House.

Knnsas City.—A premonition saved
Just 82,500 for Mre, Luclle Twombly,

Mrs. Twombly Is a widow and recent-
ly received the money from her hus-
and's lfe losurnnce. She has been
earrying the woney In her pockethook,
which she left on her dressing tahle
when she started for the grocery store,

A premonition cnused her to go back
nnd get the money, however, after she
had nearly reached the store, She then
went to the store nnd when she re-
turned ghe found n man ransacking the
sideboard In her dining room. His
hack was toward her and he walked
into the bedroom without seelng her
08 she entered,

She thought It was n young man
roomer, and sald:

“You thought you would fool me,
didn't you, Bert?"

“Bert" turned and dived under the
bed. Mrs, Twombly made a hurried
exlt and called the police, The thief
had escaped, taking n pair of portieres
with him, but Mrs, Twombly had her
money, and she told the police she was
going Immediately to put it In the
bank.

FOUGHT DUEL WITH KNIVES

New York Italiane Lock Themselves in
Room and Battle Until One of
Them la Killed

New York—Armed with long
knolves, two Itallans locked themselves
in a room In New York clty and fought
n duel to the death., Matthews Cas.
selll, n tallor, loat. After an hour's
combat he sank to the floor with his
thront ecut from ear to ear und his
heart plerced. Thomas J. Abruszo, an-
other tallor, won, but he was deaspor-
ately wounded and 18 in n hospital. He
th charged with murder.

The duel was the sequel to n mur-
der In Boston, In which Louls Cnas.
polll, first counin to the man slain iIn
the dual, was stabbed to denth. Louls
Canselll had oceused Abruzza of “hold.
ing out” more than his share of u xum
of maney nllgsed to have heen collect.
od by holdup methods, and In the fight
Cossell! wan slain. It wns to avenge
tis cousin's death that Matthews Cas-
selll ehnllenged Abruzso to n fight.
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WIFE-BEATER THRICE
“DUCKED” IN RIVER

o
®
@
®
H
$ Kansas City, Kan—George
® Martin was wsentenced to 100
$ duyn In the workhouse for beat
$ Ing hia wife and tho patrolmen
who took him there were In-
z structed to stop at the Kaw riv.
: er and duck Martin under the
witer three times,
“Martin, your spirits are too
figry” Judge Herrod comments
oy, "They need quoenching.”
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bW Neadaches
of Impenrﬂn nvi?:
the ears, palpitation

before the eyes,
rregularities, constipation, variahble
ness, inquietude, and

advice, write to

It lun nead
the E. Pinkham Medicing Co,
(annfn'um. Lynn, Mass,

Money back without question

" Hl.".\l'r'l CURK falin in the
treatment of ITOH, ECZEMA,
RINGWORM TETTER orother

Price
sts, or direct from
ting Co., Bhormaa, Tor.

0.indards

W. N. U, ST. LOUIS, NO. 31.1917,

“No IChance for Him Even Then

"D your hushaned ik fo s
sloop ¥
Yo, Lt then e vover gots i L

of me, Soale 1L
THIS 18 THE AGE OF YOUTH,
You will look ten ysars younger if yca
darken your ugly, grizzly, gray hairs by
wiog “La Creole'" Hair Dressing —Adv.

Innuendo,

1 taok fiest prize ot the deg <how”
remarked Flubidub,

“What were you entersl as® (p
quirad  Wombat  with  an lreiratly
smirk.—Kansns Clty Journul,

Advancing Civilization.

As o proof that civilzation 1« ad
vancing, It mny he polnted ot tht
African traders, who used to sypply
Uzandn whh rum, callen, Dhriss wire
and beads nre now dolng o tlonrisbe
ing trade In wrist watchoes,

In Our Boarding House,

“That new couple look ns if they had
gome gullty seeret,”

“They huve,”

“Huh *"

“They kept honse onee, but they don't
want to do anything that will @00t
the landlady’s power by letting her
know they didn't make a sueccess of
it."—Loulsville Courler-Journal.

3

Modern.

"My potato,” he howled possionate
Iy, throwing limself on his knees he
fore her, “do not taunt me thus! Iat
me look Into thine orhs, shining llke
radigshes set In n bed of the foest
leaf-mold, nnd see truth revealivl thers
in! Oh, do not send me nway, I lme
plore you. My parsnip—my onlon, oy
turnip-top, my holy little leek "

8he roge to ler feet.

“Slug!"”  she  hisseld,  Wirewnrm!
Allotment thief! You dare to come to
we with valn compliments? But [ van
gee through you, You eall me u chaste
potato, while nt the same time, copying
the ways of the murderous green iy,
you seek to pull me down to your ouwn
vile and stognang level! Bogone!”

And he went.—London Idens.

Safe Advertising.

An Amsterdam avenpe delieatvssen
denler has reached the pinnncle of ad:
vertising Ingenuity In his efforts to sell
more eggs than his enmpetitors. His
window displays the following sign!

“Guaranteed fresh eggs D2 cents 8
dozen. Flve cents for ench bud ogf
returned,”

The risibllities unconsclously rise at
the thought of a respectable gentle
man walking nlong Amsterdam nve
nue carrying an egg that has been
boiled and In the process of hrenkiog
for brenkfast has displayed unmi®
takably viclous tendencles, Inquiry st
the shop revealed thnt the proprietor
has yet to pay out the first nickel fora
returned egg, and he still inslsts that
the ndvertising Idea is n good one~
New York Hun,

On Will Training.

The magazines advertise muny hooks
on will tralning, Euch of them profi-
Ires to heal the sick self, to strengthen
the feeble knes, to turn the poor In
heart (nto dominuting personnlities, 10
make live wires out of hard bound
bralns.  Pleasant (s the picture, very
pleasant and alluring, which lhe!l!'ld'
vortisements pat of the future, Yout
Inhibitlons shall he cnst out of ¥k
they shall perhaps enter Into youf
Gadirene competitors, who shall b
driven violently down n steep plac
{ito the sen, leaving your once faiot
heart free to win fale wages. Unlest
Indeed, “your competitors happen '
hetter thelr wills by buying and reod:
Ing the snme hopks, in which case
future looks loss clear.—The New

publie, -
e ey e

POST TOASTIES
are the newest and |
best in corn flakes

MRS,




